=_ 


< „ r 1 
: 8 7 ** * . 


e * 
1 
8 


Ce BATES 


FL 
—— 


-- hs 


— ( 


— — 


Sd 
ag — 


2 


Ti 
J 


— 


- 
- 


— 


* 


VIDE Ez zer or 


=_ 


< „ r 1 
: 8 7 ** * . 


e * 
1 
8 


Ce BATES 


FL 
—— 


-- hs 


— ( 


— — 


Sd 
ag — 


2 


Ti 
J 


— 


- 
- 


— 


* 


VIDE Ez zer or 


POEMS. 
a - CONSISTING or 


ELEGIES, | ODES, 
SONNET, [|  CANZONETS,. | 


1 2 7 1 


AND 


TRE PLEASURES OF SOLITUDE. 


. > Br P. COURTIER. [- 15 3 4 


+ LONDON: 
= ' PRINTED. BY c. WHITEINGHAM 3 


i015 BY c. LAW, NO. 13, AVE MARIA LANE; AND FT — 
8 BAOSTER, No. 81, STRAND, | 3 


i 33 ; 
— — 4 
1796 . 
. „ s 5 a 
- \ 5 . : 4 
6 : 3 J. : - : 
| - | - — 4 1 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


Tux favourable opinion expreſsed concern- 
ing some poetical efforts of the Author, which 
have appeared in periodical Miscellanies, ac- 
companied with wishes for the publication of 
a Volume of his Poems, have induced him to 
lay the subsequent pages before the Public; 
and he waits, with respectful anxiety, the de- 


cision of their Tribunal. 


Or himself he deems it sufficient to observe, 
that he has not attained his twentieth year; 
nor is this mentioned with a view to veil De- 
fect: on the contrary, he is fully convinced, 
that if merit is wanting, apologies must prove 


ineffectual to prevent Oblivion. 


LoN Do, 
November 5, 1795. 
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ELEGIES. 


—— 


WESTMINSTER ABBEY. 


SscLUDED from the giddy scenes of mirth, 
Beneath this solemn roof oft? let me stray, 
Peruse the annals of departed worth, 
And hold great converse with their sleeping clay. 
These ancient walls infuse a pleasing dread, 
Thro' rolling years still faithful to their trust, 
They guard the sacred ashes of the dead; | 
Once laurell'd Heroes—moulder'd into dust. 
B 2 


1 KLEGIES, 
— — ———'ʒäů——ä6à—4 
Here as 1 muse along the stately aigles, 
Attentive view proud Grandeur's last remains, 
My soul aspires superior to her smiles, 
Contemns her promises, nor fears her paius: 


„„ 5 HE PET At 2s to, ty hes ——— Bn 


For those who most her splendid favours share, 
Whose days are revell'd in luxurious ease, 
Confeſs her haunts are not unknown to care, 

But visited by sorrow and disease. 


— 


Here let Ambition drop the daring wing, 
Whose glaring plumes are dy'd with floods of gore! 


E] 
| 
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Think of despotic Death, whose touch can sting, Mt 
And give his rage for gold and empire o'er. 


For what is human greatneſs but a dream? ( 
A coronet that glitters for a day ! 
Then comes Oblivion's irresistleſs stream, \ 


Sweeping its boasted eminence away. 


ELEGIES, f 5 
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Happier the peasant in his homely cot, 
Than he who wears the splendors of a crown 
Those storms can never reach his humble lot, 
That often shake the basis of a throne. 


Yet there are those of honorable fame, 
Whose deeds the latest ages will revere; 

Bright ſons of glory! on whose deathleſs name, 
Virtue will ever drop the grateful tear. 


Here rest the Fathers of the English lyre; 
Heroes whose acts adorn th' historic page; 
Philosophers, who beam'd ethereal fire; 
Statesmen whose talents rais'd a sinking age ! 
O may the Youths,* who near their reliques play, 
As frequent on these monuments they gaze, 
While admiration ruminates the lay, 
Imbibe some portion of th' inspiring blaze. 


* The Westminster Scholars. 


6 ELEGIES, 
Then from the great examples they have given, 
Britain shall see a kindred race arise, | : 
Of godlike Men—the delegates of heaven ; 
Till Death demands them for their native ſkies! 


erer ⁵ —— 8 


Hail! Mausoleum of illustrious men! 

Whose urns are crown'd with never- fading bays, 
Whose names are wrote with an immortal pen, 
« And rise superior to the voice of praise.“ 
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ELEGIEsS. 


. 


— — —______—___Fv_—_——_ ä— 


ON AN 


UNFORTUNATE FEMALE. 


supposED TO BE WRITTEN NEAR THE SEA SIDE, AT 
NIGHT, DURING A THUNDER STORM. 


— — 


Lr vacant Folly pause a moment here, 
One hour of insipidity forego; 

Let Diſsipation's penetential tear, 
Implore forgiveneſs of the dust below. 


Where breathes the finish'd fiend ! whose base desire 
Thy unsuspecting innocence abus'd ? 

Who wak'd the embers of Affection's fire, 
Till vows of endleſs constancy seduc'd. 


8 | ELEGIES. 


Inhuman wretch! if yet thou dost exist, 
Behold, and tremble at her wretched fate; 
Repent, nor longer in thy sins persist, 
Lest Death remove where Sorrow comes too 
late. 


Unfeeling Scandal! let thy clamour cease; 
Load not with obloquy Misfortune's tale: 

Benevolence, invoke the balm of Peace! 
And Sympathy her miseries bewall. 


Daughter of Sorrow! on thy infant bed 
Calamity'a rugged mantle threw ; 

When riper years arriv'd, Temptation spread 
His artful net and Love the victim drew. 


The soul of Senvibility 4 feel, 
Thorns, that on vulgar minds inflict no smart; 


Time and forgetfulneſs can never heal 
The loſs of Virtue In a feeling heart | 


t 
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———— — — — — ————ů—5rĩäbK2ññ̃ꝗ¶x—ĩ—ñ—ꝛ—ꝛñ ꝗ— U—ñ — 
Those finer chords, that led her mind astray, 
A deeper sense of deviation gave; 


Impenetrable clouds obscur'd her way, 
And Shame pursu'd her to an early grave! 


At yon proud mansion, where she ask'd for bread, 
Refus'd, and hospitality denied; 

On this worn beach she laid her languid head, 
Made one faint effort to revive and died, 


No sootlüng Relatives thy griefs partake 
No tender Parents o'er thy ashes weep! 
But hark! the agitated heavens awake, 
Fen sympathetie night disdains to sleep! 


The Elements with rude emotion scowl, 
Indignant Ocean seems with grief to well; 

Conflicting winds In dreadful murmurs howl, 
And weeping Nature peals thy mournful knell ! 


Ce et 


10 | ELEGIES, 
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5 
VISITING THE GRAVE 


oF 


MASTER JOHN AINSWORTH, 


IN HAMMERSMITH CHURCH YARD. 


— 


W urn Cynthia's melancholy- ray 
Gives to the earth a paler day, 

By Solitude and Friendship led, 

To these lone mansions of the dead, 
I come the tribute * esteem to pay. 


What, tho” no sculptur'd tombatone tell 


Of him who once was lov'd so well! 
Yet Sorrow's tree for ever green, 
To Friendship's eye denotes the scene, 


| And i in this partial breast, his virtues dwell. 


BLEGIES, 11 


Each early grace of heart and mind, 


In thee, blest Youth ! we saw combin'd: 


A form and temper near divine 


The tear of sympathy was thine, | 
The virtues of a man with youth were join'd. 


Companion of my happiest hours, 


And one of Nature's fairest flowers ! 
My verse shall wail thy early doom, 
While on the turf that binds thy tomb, 


Pain'd Recollection sheds relieving showers. 


But why lament? his spirit reigns 

In yon eternal, bliſsful plains; 
Above the reach of human care, 
Of dire disease, or fell despair; 


Beyond the grasp of mortal joys or pains. 


ELEGIES. 


THE SUICIDE. 


2 N IGHT o'er the Earth had cast her sable robe, 

When fierce convulsions shook the troubled air; 
Terrific lightnings lum'd the darksome globe, 

And thunders roar'd the chorus of despair. 


Enwrap'd in grief, towards the blasted heath 
A falt'ring Skeleton pursu'd his way ; 

In accents wild he mutter'd deeds of death! 

| Smil'd at the storm, and call'd it Mis'ry's day. 


Dauntleſs he stood the conflict of the skies, 
The blaze sulphureous, and the dismal peal; 


Black Resolution fir'd his starting eyes, 
And in his bosom sheath'd the deadly steel. 


« I quit! ye parasites of wealth!” he cried, 
« I quit a world where talents find no friend" 
Exhausted Nature could no more—he died] 
But left a moral in his tragic end, 


De, 
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And is it true, that when the finer arts 
Compose the harmony of polish'd states, 
Munificence no tender aid imparts, 
Still Poverty on all their children waits? 


In ages past, when Learning yet was young, 

And ignorant Barbarity bore sway, 

When Poesy was heard with lisping tongue, 
'Ere Science shed an intellectual ray; 


In days like these, the finer arts might fade, 

For senseleſs souls their charms can never feel; 
No genial Sun dispers'd the dreary shade, 

And Truth refus'd to chase mistaken zeal, 


But when her brilliant beams resistleſs rose, 
Driving the clouds of Ignorance away; 

And Learning triumph'd o'er its barb'rous foes,” 
Then Genius should have seen a milder day. 


I4 ELEGIES. 
CCI 
Ye patronizers of the sacred Nine ! 

Who feel the raptures of poetic glow ; 
Defend their sons from poverty malign, 

Parent of death, and never ceasing woe 


Biography is stain'd with many a blot | 
Of genius stary'd—a national disgrace ! 
May merit never meet a kindred lot; 
But future times the blemishes efface. 


Not the loud clarion of posthumous praise, 
Elegiac lines, and tears of sorrow shed, 
The wretched victim from the grave can raise, 

Or meliorate the sentence of the dead.“ 


* Can storied urn or animated bust 
Back to its mansion call the fleeting breath? 
Can Honor's voice provoke the silent dust, 


Or Flatt'ry sooth the dull cold ear of death ? 
a GRAY, 
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Nor should the favour'd offspring of the Muse 
Beneath imaginary evil bend; 


Tho' num'rous thorns in flowery meads she strews, 


Misfortune's night in brilliant day may end. 
| ( | 


Trust not the finer feelings of the heart, 
Sublimely great, yet impotently weak ; 

Too keenly prob'd by Scorn's malignant dart, 
They ope' the avenue Despair would seek. 


When that fell minister has entrance found, 

The voice of Consolation speaks in vain ; 
Exulting Horror draws the curtains round, 

And fainting Hope 8inks—ne'er to rise again. 


Of warm Imagination's flights beware ; | 
Her tales of dark distreſs too oft” deceive ; 

0! guard your spirits from the fatal snare, 
Nor perpetrate what Time can ne'er retrieve. 


ELEGIES. 


ON A 


FAVOURITE HORSE. 


Dwo, for thee I tune this mournful lay, 
ot that these lines can utter half thy praise;)| 
But for thy worth, would gratitude eſsay | 

Some faint memorial of thy deeds to raise. 


Alas! not easy shall thy master find 

So true a servant to supply thy place; 
For much, I ween, thou hast not left behind, 
A nobler being of a noble race. 


Thy mien was stately, and thy nimble feet 
The admiration of a Mistreſs drew; 
When Love requir'd, thy progreſs was so fleet, 
She often said, he never ran—but flew. 


aise j | 
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Yes, faithful Dido! many a stormy night 


Have rushing winds oppos'd thy way in vain; 
Still boldly didst thou urge thy destin'd flight, 
O'erleap the fence, and gain the distant plain. 


At break of day, I've seen thee oft advance 
Fresh from the fields, elate in native pride; 
Submit well pleas'd, and, with majestic prance, 

Convey the fair-one on her morning ride. 


Did unexpected avocations preſs 
Immediate presenes to afvist a friend, 

Thou wert th' alleviation of distreſs ; 
Equally willing ev'ry aid to lend. 


Thus unrepining ever didst thou pay, 
All reason could expect, all thou couldst give; 
Remote I wish'd that inauspicious day 
| When tyrant Death should bid thee—cease to 
live. 
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18 ELEGIES, 


But since thou art too soon become his prey, 
Remembrance, grateful, yields thee this return; 
For never more shall these sad eyes survey 


A beast whose death gave greater cause to mourn, 


In; 


urn, 


SONNE TS. 


C3 


TO THE 


MEMORY OF CHATTERTON. 


Daxun G of Genius, favourite of the Nine! 
Whose rugged fate demands the flowing tear; 
Pensive I lay this tribute at thy shrine, 
This feeble off'ring to Misfortune's bier. | 


Grim Poverty, with meagre looking smiles, 
Exulting mark'd thee from thy natal hour; 
Despair for thee had spread his midnight wiles, 

To lure the victim of his iron power. 


Ill fated Vouth! on thy devoted head 
Accumulated peals of Mis'ry burst; — 
Frail Happineſs before thy presence fled, 
The wretched prey of Suicide accurst. 
Humanity would veil thy timeleſs urn ! 
But weeping Genius still thy destiny shall mourn, 


SONNETS, 


TOS UICIDE. 


— —kE' z 


Cunp of Despair! I see thy burning eye, 
Where livid lightnings in rude horror flash; 
While midnight tempests rend the mental sky, 


Thy reeking spears in savage triumph clash. 


Offspring of Hell! sprung from th' eternal shades; 
Envenom'd fount ! whence unheard suff'rings 


flow: 


Why keep thy poison'd bowls, and ruthleſs blades, 


To arm the victims of consuming woe? 


Away, stern Monster, to the Stygian deep! 
Cease on the sons of Misery to prey; 
Nor let the charm of everlasting sleep 
Dispel the horrors of a future day — | 
When the last trump shall vibrate thro” the skies, 


And the long mouldering frame to life eternal rise 


I 


Ss; 


95 


SONNETS. 


ON 


SEEING AN INFANT IN HIS COFFIN. 


An happy lot! escap'd from ev'ry blast 

By which the pilgrims of the earth are driven; 
Thy little pangs of sickneſs now are past, 

Thy unpolluted soul has fled to heaven! 


Felicity's depicted on his face, 
Dire Guilt has never carv'd a wrinkle there; 
But Innocence in ev'ry line I trace, 
Unruffled by the gnawing rust of Care. 


Then let parental fondneſs cease to weep; 
Why mourn the voice that bade his spirit flee; 
That sweetly lull'd your darling Babe to sleep, 
And from a world of anguish set him free? 
Ere long, life's sun will shed its parting-ray, 
And you rejoin him in the realms of day! 
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24 SONNETs. 


70 THE SUN. 


Emre of Deity ! great source of Day! 


Whose light illumes this else benighted earth; 


From thy beneficent and splendid ray 
The vegetable tribes derive their birth. 


Thine is the balmy breeze of blooming health, 
Meek Innocence attends thy early dawn; 
Pleasures untasted by luxurious wealth 
Await his steps who rises with the morn: 


His soul exalted, and his sense refin'd, 
Enraptur'd sees Creation's wond'rous plan; 
Her works he studies with attentive mind, 
And learns the native dignity of man! 
Fountain of light, of vigour, health, and joy! 


These are thy pleasures, which can never cloy. 


© 4% 
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OO ů — — WORE 1 5.0 Th. — Aon rt none Ar ent 


TO LOFE. 


— — 


For ever must this heart with sorrow bleed, 
Nor know one happy moment of repose ? 

Unguarded follow where thy footsteps lead, 
Plucking the thorn where Fancy saw the rose ? 


See faithleſs Fortune on thy steps attend; 
Why lure me to the soul-deceiving bait? 
Since Hope denies one cheering gleam to lend, 
And Disappointment guards th' Elysian gate. 


Then cease to tempt me with thy syren strain, 
To scenes that seem with ev'ry pleasure fraught; 

For in that seeming pleasure lurks a pain, 
And direst gall is mingled in the draught. 

Deceiver fond ! from me avert thy frown, 

Nor thus relentleſs weigh my spirit down. 


SONNETS. 


TO FAME. 


T 

| IS thine to spread the talents of the dead; 
And when thy animating trumpet blows, 

The child of Genius lifts his drooping head, 


Awhile forgets his agonizing woes. 


For oft beneath dark Envy's blasting wind, 
His feeling mind can ill sustain the shock; 
While Poverty, to genius most unkind, | 0 


Would wreck the victim on her steril rock! 


Soul of the Poet! thy reviving breath = T 
Awakes new hopes, and fosters great desire ; 

He views with ecstasy the glorious wreath W 
Wove for the masters of the tuneful lyre. 

Hail, brilliant Goddeſs! whose kind rays diffuse Ar 


Some consolation to th' unfriended muse En 


SONNETS., 


TO INNOCENCE. 


SWEET. harbinger of happineſs and truth, 
Dear Innocence! thy form I love to view, 
Serenely smiling ' mid the bloom of youth, 


Whose mind, unwarp'd, is still to nature true. 


Thy rays illumine life's unclouded hour, 
Before the heart is torn by rankling care, 
Or paſsion's fiercer storms begin to low'r, 


Driving their fated victim to despair. 


Tho? chief in youth's unruffled day thou'rt seen, 
Yet oft thy form benignly great appears, 
With stedfast eye, and countenance serene, 
The sole supporter of declining years: 
Se And most I love thy heav'nly stamp to trace, 


Engraven deep on Grief's majestic face! 


28 | SONNETS. 


TO FANCY. 


— — 


Exc HANTING nymph! where are thy visions 
flown, 
That promis'd happineſs without allay ? 
Ah, Soothing Fancy! whither art thou gone? 
Whose tales awhile could whisper care away. 


No more for me thy fairy prospects smile, 
Depicting scenes that shine for ever fair; 
No more thy brighter beams my steps beguile, 
But leave my soul to darkneſs and despair. 


Black storms arise, internal tempests roar; 
Thy pleasing rays are hid by sorrow's gloom: 
Nor could thy brilliant dreams his peace restore 
Whose only refuge is the silent tomb 
To paint substantial happineſs is thine; 
But to endure the sad reverse is mine 


n 


SONNETS. 29 


ON READING THE 


HISTORY OF ABELARD AND HELOISE. 


_— 


An, Love unchanging ! whither art thou fled ? 


Beyond the reach of mortals dost thou soar; 
Or, wert thou buried in their peaceful bed? 
Since in these sordid days thou'rt felt no more. 


Where shall we find that inexhaustleſs flame 
Which to a few has made their mem'ries dear? 

For Love, like Friendship, now is but a name! 
It fell extinguish'd on their hapleſs bier. 


These were the souls, cemented by a tie 

But seldom found amid this changing state; 
Eternal love had taught them how to die, 

Or live superior to the darts of fate. 


Hail, happy souls! whom interest could not shake, 


Nor adverse storms your firm affection break. 


9 | SONNETS. 


REFLECTION. 


— ͤ—-— 


To Wintry storms the smiling hours succeed 
Of bright-ey'd Spring! whose variegated hues 

In splendid flow'rs array the verdant mead, 
Which thro' the air their fragrant breath diffuse. 


Not so the heart by mental conflicts torn, 
Where dire Despair has fix'd his dark abode; 
With grief dejected, and with torture worn, 
It sinks resistleſs *neath th* oppressive load! 


Returning Spring sooths notthe grief-worn mind; 
Dispels no clouds of sorrow from the breast, 
Or lulls the soul of misery——to rest. I 
Where may I seek true happineſs to find ? 
Exulting Hope directs beyond the sky— 
Then come, pale Death, and bid this spirit fly ! 


SONNETS, 


TO FATE. 


$ O For a sight of thy portentous roll! 
To learn th' unnumber'd ills thou hast in store, 

e. The storms that wait this melancholy ſoul, 
Fre Immortality's reviving gales, | 
With Faith to steer—shall fill th' expanding sails 

Of this frail bark; and bear it to that shore, 
Where peace eternal welcomes to the beach, 
And the rude waves of trouble never reach ! 


d; But this request Omnipotence denies; 

Nor may the ken of mortal eye presume 
TI explore the secret purpose of the skies, 

Or ask the knowledge of its future doom: 
Then Resignation come, and thou shalt bear 
The shafts of Malice, and the thorns of Care ! 


1 $ONNETS. 


ON FISITING WINDSOR, 


IN AUVGVEt 1795. 
—— — — 


How lovely! from thy terrace to behold 
The blooming meads and cultivated soll; 

Where luscious fruits, and fields of waving gold, 
Return their treasures to the hand of toil. 


Here Nature lib'ral spreads her foliage wide, 
Shoots the young bud, and brings her offspring 
forth; | | 5 
While silver Thames, from his redundant tide, 
Spreads grateful moisture thro! the fruitful earth. 


Ah! that amidst these scenes of happineſs, 
Th' exulting eye could dwell without a tear; 
That red ambition, borne on deep distreſs, 
Stain'd not the beauties of the smiling year 
Time! haste the period when his baneful train 
Shall cease to desolate Earth's wide domain. | 


— 


$ONNETS, 33 
— — ce emoeteoenc nem aaa. 


ON BEING =» 
REQUESTED RY A LADY TO GATHER A ROSE, 


— —_— 


Ir is not often in a thoughtleſs mood 


I pluck the bloſsoms that adorn my walk, 


Despoil the gay parterre, with fingers rude 
Nip the unripen'd bud; but in thy talk 
Such gentle energy of eloquence 
Is heard, such chaste and yet persuasive smiles 


| Beam from thy azure orbs! that wary sense 


May fear in greater things those pleasing wiles. 


Miranda, take this emblematic rose, 

Which with the crimson on thy cheeks may vie; 
Erewhile it grew, and promis'd to disclose. 
Meridian sweets; untimely cropt it fades. 
duch Beauty's lot! in Death's inclement shades 

Its lustre withers, and its roses die. 

v 


34 $ONNETS, 


TO SENSIBILITY, 


—_—_ — 


N vuen of the moisten'd eye! let those deride 
Thy finer touch whose hearts can never feel 
The force of woe with me do thou reside, 
And let me weep for what I cannot heal, 
Tho! Apathy can hear unmov'd the peal 
Of sorrow, and impenetrable Pride | 
Sit unconcern'd, while Poverty's weak keel 
Sinks in Adversity's malignant tide! 
May I rejoice to see another's weal ; 
And, when disasters overtake, divide 
The good that Heaven has lent, alleviate 
His grieſs; the wrongs of Innocence redreſs; 
Feel the viciſsitudes of mortal fate, 
And sympathize with Virtue in distreſs ! 


de 


yJONNETS, 35 


TO AULUMN, 


— — 


Avronn: ] venerate thy peaceful day, 
When ripen'd nature wears a ruſset shade; 
When lingering Sol emits a milder ray, 
And spreads a pensive softneſs o'er the glade. 


In unfrequented woods I love to ſtray, 
When mirthful day retir'd, eve's dusky wings 
invest | | 
The weary world; there paſsion quits her sway, 
Nor dares invade the Sabbath of the breast: 


hut Inspiration takes the film away, | 


And glorious visions burst on mortal ken! 
'Twas such an hour when Poesy, array'd 
ln robes seraphie like the queen of love, 
With magic sweetneſs touch'd my youthful pen, 
And in the wilds of Fancy bid me rove. 
D 2 


36 SONNETS. 


TO HOPE. 


— —— 


Falkxp of the friendleſs! to thy wide abode 
The mournful tribes of Misery resort; 

By thee afflicted Virtue keeps the road 
That leads to heaven, and gains the bliſsful port. 


On thy support the wretched still rely, 

Live on thy words, and catch thy balmy gale; 
While sweet Religion points the weary eye 

To perfect peace, beyond this mortal vale. 


Eclipse the brightneſs of thy glorious ray, 

Soon will the brow be cloth'd in gloomy care; 
But take thy native influence away, 

Th' enfeebled soul must sink beneath Despair: 
Destin'd to steer on Life's tempestuous sea, 


O! let me never lose a glimpse of thee ! 


e 
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ir: 


soNNETs. | 37 


TO SLEEP. 


— — 


Rkr UGE of Sorrow | pour thy lenient balm 
O'er all the storms of this discordant breast, 
Thus may I feel a momentary calm, 
And boiling paſsions sink awhile to rest. 


Alas! like faithleſs friends, Sleep too denies 

Its wonted succour to the sons of pain ; 
Disastrous thoughts and hideous phantoms rise 
| In wild succeſsion thro? the tortur'd brain. 


Or if the mind in gentle slumbers lost, 


From Recollection gains a short relief; 
Again, by unexpected visions crost, 

It wakes to all the energy of grief! 
Disgusted witneſses returning day, 


And longs to abdicate this house of clay. 
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TO FRIENDSHIP. 


—_— —— 


CxrxsrIAl. fountain! from thy genial spring 
Refreshing draughts of pure affection flow, 

Whose virtues mitigate Misfortune's sting, 
And pour sweet solace in the cup of woe! 


Blest is existence when thy faithful arm 
Its various evils mutually sustains; 
Thy generous soul emits a double charm 


Amid Prosperity's harmonious strains. 


What joys sublime inglorious spirits lose, 
Who shun the pleasures of thy dear embrace 


Tis thine each great emotion to diffuse, I 
Pity, and succour, to the human race. 
By thee united, virtuous minds obtain 
| 1 


Exalted pleasure unalloy'd with pain. 


SONNETS, 


I! 


ON INGRATITUDE, 


— — 


Is FERNAL Pride—from whose disastrous mine 
Proceed the scourges that afflict mankind ! 

Ingratitude, of all thy baleful line, 
Betrays the greatest poverty of mind. 


ing 


That he who rescued in the hour of need, 
To whose Benevolence our lives were due, 
Should smart beneath our malice, is a deed 
Mark'd with malignity of nameleſs hue ! 


If so- what thunderbolts are in reserve 
For him, who bends a hoary Parent's head 
With base contempt; that Life he should preserve, 
Hastens in silent anguish to the dead? 
Invidious fiend! what region gave thee birth? 
The curse of Angels, and the scorn of Earth. 
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TO MEMORY. 


— — 


Cr, fond Intruder! to recal those hours 
Ere young Content forsook this wayward mind; 
When fields of snow, or summer's fragrant bowerz, | 
Could yield delight—ere Delia was unkind ! 


Those days are gone, and now the bloomin g flowers 
That sported round her path, serve to remind 

Of happier times, when Grief, like April showers, 
Might just appear, but left no trace behind. 


Already Autumn warns of length'ning eve, 
And Winter's quick pursuit; where shall I find 

That Angel form, whose converse could deceive 
The lazy night 2—Alas! she too has join'd 

Another link to Disappointment's chain, 

And Memory opens every wound again! 
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TO A NIGHTINGALE. 


 oNGSTRESS of woe! that sympathizing note 
Is sweet to Melancholy's pensive ear; 

As on the gale thy plaintive accents float, 
They wake with keener force the rising tear. 


When the pale moon emits a trembling light, 
Oft let me wander near this lonely stream, 
Enjoy the sacred silence of the night, 
And listen to thy sorrow-soothing theme. 


With zhee, sweet Philomela! will I join, 
Rehearse my troubles to the sighing breeze; 
Thus may affliction find a kind release, 

And this worn spirit never more repine.“ 

While Revelation points beyond the tomb, 

Where joy shall flourish in unfading bloom! 
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45 


TO THE 


MARTYRS FOR CHRISTIANITY. 


Lr others tune the lyric strings, 

Swell'd with the fading pomp of kings; 

Pour Helicon's rich fountain forth, 

To praise th' heroic deeds of earth; 

A nobler theme employs my song; 

That greatly persecuted throng 
Who, arm'd with Faith's almighty shield, 

Dar'd to confeſs a Saviour's name; | | 
And, in Oppreſsion's fiery field, 

His justice and his truth proclaim, 

Who, in th' excruciating hour of death, 


To Persecutors gave their pard'ning breath. 


Can Victory's illusive glare 
With Christian fortitude compare ? 
Shall fair Parnaſsian garlands bind 
The devastators of mankind ? 
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And not a solitary wreath 
Adorn the conquerors of Death ! 

In heaven th' exalted strains began, 
Their end, their orizin divine ! 

To dignify the soul of man 
Celestial glory gave the Nine; 


That Truth, enforc'd with harmony of sound, 
Should Virtue aid—give Vice a mortal wound. 


Infatuated Bigotry ! 

What nameleſs horrors spring from thee ? 
Thy wolves have drank of human gore, | 
Till burning thirst could take no more ! 
Seen Innocence to slaughter led, 

Heap'd scandal on the Virgin's head. 
With grim composure did they throw- ” 
Defenceleſs babes against the stones! 

Smite Age's venerable brow ; | 
Hear Piety's expiring groans; 

Without remorse.—Nay more, unmov'd, 


Blasphemous say, Omnipotence approv'd ! 
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Kail! faithful champions of ydur God, 
Who once have felt the poignant rod, 


Endur'd the malice of your foes, 
And drank a bitter cup of woes; 
But now the great reverse is given, 
The dear inheritance of heaven! 
Where the frail tenement of dust, 
That once infected mortal peace, 
Form'd in the likeneſs of the just, 
Partakes of joys that never cease 
Where happy souls the glorious struggle sing, 
Till the bright realms with boundleſs triumph ring. 


Tho' Persecution's scorpion band 

Spread not destruction thro' the land, 

And the fanatic fury now 7 

Deals not on Truth th? ensanguin'd blow! 
let Infidelity defies 

The Revelation of the skies; 
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Dares, with the mockery of wit, Illustri 
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Invite the vengeance of a God! 


Contemptuous spurn that sacred writ, 
Whose Author, by one dreadful nod, 


Could sentence myriads of his puny race, 


Where Hope ne' er brightens Sorrow's gloomy face! be 5c 

LE, | 1 KEFEach 
When impjious doctrines spread around, That J 
And Error springs from Reason's ground; Or h 
The Christian seeks the narrow road, o cha 
By which ye gain'd the blest abode; Your h. 
Faith ever keeps within his view, Consun 


Vour conflict and your conquest too: 
| Learns from the pangs you suffer'd here 
The varied ills of life t' endure ; 

And from your high examples, steer 5 
Safe to that fount, whose waters pure 
Shall gently bear thro' Diſsolution's night, 


Where virtuous minds eternally unite ! 


ODEs. 49 


—— 


lllustrious Spirits! form'd t' engage 
Erroneous rites, and Bigot rage; 
Who dar'd strong Prejudice aſsail, 
And lift from Truth the mystic veil- 
The scorching fire; the racking wheel, 
The scourging rod, and bloody steel; 
Each ruthleſs instrument of pain 
That Tyranny could e'er devise, 
Or hellish foes inflict, were vain, | 


To shake the courage of the skies! | 
Your hopes no earthly terrors could subdue; 


Consummate happineſs appear'd in view ! 
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— 
N | She lo 
THE TRIUMPH OF FREEDOM. * 
1 Strike 
| | The 
Coursp Superstition ! hence, away! Her su 
Nor hope to veil meridian day; | 
Thy desolating schemes of blood are known; With! 
Thy pincers red with human gore To wi 
Shall mock keen Misery no more! And tl 
No longer will deluded men Peace | 
Thy foaming cup of Error drink, [ndustr 
For Reason's rays have pierc'd thy den; Great ( 
Truth hurls thee on destruction's brink, Prop 
And Liberty shall pull thy time-shook empire down. Bright 
: | -- The 
What glorious form attracts my sight! Waftin 
Bursting the clouds of Reason's night, | 
While sick'ning Error sinks beneath the earth? 
Weak Ignorance, with Slavish eyes, But see 
With d 


Amid the bright effulgence dies; 
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—— — — ——— 4[»2uͤ5j— 
dhe looks of an immortal line, 

Begirt with sacred majesty: 
Strike the first string tis Truth Divine! 

The shades before her presence flee, 


Her suff' ring sons revive, and nature hails her birth. 


With her sweet Liberty appears, 
To wipe stern Slavery's scalding tears, 
And the bright reign of happineſs restore: 
peace bids the raging furies calm, 
Industry rears her fertile palm, 
Great Commerce spreads the swelling sail, 
Propitious winds accordant blow; 
Bright Plenty smiles in ev'ry vale, 
The Fruits in rich abundance grow, 
Wafting their grateful gifts to Earth's remotest 
Shore. I 


But see that fiend !—whose eye-balls glare 
With dark distreſs and gnawing care ! 


E 2 


52 ODES. 
Eager to blast the buds of joy advance: 
'Tis quick-consuming Anarchy, 
From whose destructive nostrils fly 
Etnas of unrelenting fire ! | 
Lean Discontent with deathlike arm, 
Nerv'd by Revenge and hell-born ire, 
Bound in Despair's tempestuous charm; 


He stalks in midnight storms, wielding the mur. 


d'rous lance ! 


Monster of misery unknown! 

Justice shall raze thy bleeding throne, 

And milder Reason bid thy horrors cease; 

Mankind, convicted by her ray, 

Will prosper *neath her gentle sway : 

Thus shall thy great supporter—War, : 

To dark oblivion's shores be hurl'd; 

Nor Murder, thron'd in Vict'ry's car, 
Ride o'er the ruins of a world! 

But universal man enjoy a lasting peace. 


; k ; g | 


Philo 
Will 
Justh) 
With 
Ever 
Self. i 

Th 
But F 

Flo 
Distri 


ODES. + 


— — — 
Philosophy, upheld by Truth, 
Will stimulate the rising youth 
Justly to estimate fair Freedom's cause; 
With arduous unremitting zeal, 
Ever to watch the gen'ral weal : 
Self-int'rest then shall ne'er debase 
The nobler talents of the mind ; 
But Friendship, wide as boundleſs space, 
Flow thro? the souls of human kind, 


Distribute equal rights, and equitable laws. 


TO GLORY. 

| P ARENT of deeds sublime! 

Rous'd by thy touch divine, 

The soul with quenchleſs ardour springs, 
Upborne on thy seraphic wings, 

And deeply conscious of her heav'nly birth, 


Unfetter'd leaves the grov'ling sons of earth: 


On purposes immortal bent, 
Attains thy difficult ascent, 
Beyond the bounds of time. 


Bright Goddeſs ! let me feel 

That ever-burning zeal _ 

Which fires the bosoms of the brave, 
Who dauntleſs view the silent grave: 
Ne'er let the icy hand of Indolence 
Benumb my soul, and stupify my sense; 
But eager at my country's call, 

In valour's circle let me fall, 

Or live to aid her weal. 
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If thy effulgent feet 

Lead to the Muses' seat, 

Infame my soul, ye sacred Nine! 
With ſkill to form the glowing line, 


That greatly swells with energetic fire, 


And shakes with Music's force the sounding yn - 


Or tun'd by Sensibility, 
Awakes the tender minstrelsy 
To accents soft and sweet. 


Warm'd by thy genial sun, 

Intrepid will I run, | 

Where'er thy brilliant steps I trace, 
A volunteer in Glory's race; 

Each pleasing glimpse of Fame's exalted roll 
Will spread enthusiastic vigour thro' my soul: 
Nor danger damp the vital flame, 
Till Death diſsolves this mortal frame, 
And Glory's prize is won. 


ODES, 


TO NIGHT. 


Han. sable nurse of: Solitude, 
Where Folly's sons dare not intrude; 
But Truth, in pensive garb array'd, 
With Contemplation, sacred maid, 

Thy deep receſses seek: 

There Wisdom's voice is heard to speak 
Of things immortal and profound i 
Amidst the calm of Nature's sleep, 


Pale Melancholy treads thy hallow'd ground, 


And far from mortal eye presumes to weep. 


See from the western hemisphere 
Cynthia in dignity appear; 

Swift o'er the spangled sky | 
Transparent clouds in mingled beauty fly; 
The fields aſsume 

A silver bloom, 
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| | WD TY 
The favour'd walk 
Where whispering lovers talk, 
And yonder brown-arch'd grove, 
Where Disappointment loves to rove, 
And wing'd Reflection soars away; 


Derive their lustre from her mournful ray. 


Pale regent of the Night, | 
Affliction wooes thy melancholy light; 
Thy milder beams bestow 

A soothing interval to woe: 

Ineffable delight ! 

Here let me pause and contemplate 

The changes of this mortal state, 
durvey the map of human life, 

And look beyond its transitory strife. 


Memory, thy varied stores display, 

Let busy thought the scatter'd forms collect; 
This solemn hour is suited to reflect 

On all the storms of Life's uncertain day. 


58 ODES. 
————————— 
With Recollection's sigh I view 
| Scenes misery never knew, 
When anguish never forc'd the furrowing tear, 
But youth, unsullied, hail'd the new-born year; 
When inoffensive mirth stood smiling by, 


With happineſs and sweet vivacity. 


Ah! happy hours of undisturb'd repose, 
When Innocence serenity bestows ; 
When simple sports the infant mind can please, 
And woe lies buried in the lap of ease 
| Regretted moments! never to return: 
; Elate with joy, how oft did I discern 
Felicity unparallel'd to come, | 
When competence should yield a future home; 
Where manhood's riper day 
Should taste the pleasures of domestic love: 
"Twas thus Imagination smooth'd the way, 
And Fancy pointed to th' Elysian grove. 


ODES. = 59 
CY 
Soon sad Experience saw the vision fade; 

Grief's undulating shower 2 
Diſsolv'd th! enchanted bower; 
Scorn drew the poniard of Despair, and Hope 
decay'd: 
Yet her exhaustleſs light 
Some consolation gives, 
To blast that deadly sprite 
Her fading flame revives; 
Midst mental earthquakes cheers the sinking soul, 
Directs the mind to her immortal goal. 
A . 
Thus borne on Expectation's wing, 
We laugh amid the vernal spring, 
Till winter's sullen wave | 
dweeps every pleasure to an early grave; 
Then view the dismal scenery around, 
And look for peace where sorrow finds a bound! 
Terrestrial bliſs, terrestrial woes, 
| Are hastening to their close; 


60 ODEs. | 


Time, with resistleſs force, And fo 
Pursues his unabating course; 5 Kindle: 
Makes no delay to give his hunters breath, Let Big 
But rushes forward to the gates of Death, And de 
| 0! $p1 
| Let Resignation reign ; Till wa 
A few succeſsive years ; 
All sublunary pain 
Will cease, this vale of tears, 


This scene of trial, for that place exchang'd 
Where harmony Shall be no more derang'd! 
Thus Speaks Religion undefil'd, 

Her look benign, her accents mild ; 
She holds the gracious invitation forth, 
Her standard rais'd to save the sons of earth. 


Sweet meſsenger of peace ! 

Bid baleful Discord cease; 

The sainted Hypocrite unmask 
Who turns thy pages to a task, 
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And for Corruption's venal hire 


Kindles the flames of Superstition's fire: 

Let Bigotry, with hellish mien 

And dagger drawn—no more be seen; 

0! spread thy tidings to the farthest shore, 

Till war shall cease, and vice be felt no more! 


62 ODES. 


TO TIME. 


INEXORABLE sage 
Whose ever-running wheels 

Have cours'd the circuit of six thousand years; 
Whose breast, impenetrable, never feels 
Aught that can move thy sullen eye to tears; 
Full many a blooming age 

Thy greedy hand has swept from off the earth, 
Since Chaos sank, and Nature sprang to birth! 


Say, whither tends thy eagle flight? 

No human effort can impede thy way : | 
The seasons roll; | 2 
Bright Summer's golden day, 

Stern Winter's snow-clad night, 

Alternate wing from Pole to Pole, 

Nor tears, nor prayers, can ever win thy stay; 
Impetuous urging to thy destin'd goal ! 
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E'en thou, rude tyrant as thou art, 

Must feel destruction's smart : : 
Fields drench'd with blood, and cities wrapt in fire! 
Empires in pieces torn !—could never tire 

Thine unrelenting arm : 

Fre long thy reign will end, 

And Deity, in awful state, descend ! 

The trumpet's last tremendous sound 

Shall break Death's iron charm, 

And raise its captives from the bursting ground! 
The great Archangel's voice shall usher in 

With Seraphim, on clouds of æther borne, 

The final doom, the Resurrection morn; 

Thy stern dominion end Eternity begin ! 


Stay, Infidel ! thy daring speed; 
No more pursue thy impious course; 
Creation's page attentive read, 

Behold the first and final Source ! 


64 | obs. | | 
Who fram'd this habitable globe, 
Spread Nature's vegetative robe; 
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And then, to finish the stupendous plan, 

Form'd thee, unthinking and ungrateful man |! 
Nor deem his power confin'd | 

Who stretch'd the Heavens, and spake the World! 

The thunderbolts of wrath divine, | 

With unremitting vengeance will be hurl'd 
On the presumptuous blind; 

If not on earth, beyond the reach of Time! 


The elements will wage consuming strife 


= Await 

When Man awakes to everlasting life! CO 
The brilliant Sun conceal his face, | "Mp 
Inulted 


The paler Moon become like blood; 
Each Planet quit its place, . 

And Earthquakes part the raging flood; 
Omnipotence in dreadful pomp array'd, 
And the celestial hosts, to aſsembled worlds dis- 


play'd! 


Methinks I see the Dead arise! 
The yawning graves in haste disclose 


Their tenants z and the foaming Main 

Give up his heaps of slain ! 

dome wake to unexperienc'd woes, 

While Saints ascend triumphant to the skies! 

But 'tis a theme above mortality, 

A theme angelic harps must fail to sing, 

And known alone to Heaven's Omniscient King ! 
let, Sceptic, know, this dread Eternity, 

This future being of unending space, 

Awaits each member of the human race: 

Ths World will be destroy'd and cans't hou meet 
ltxulted Deity on Judgment's flaming seat 


ODES, 


TO PEACE. 


—— 


Spar of Harmony, descend ; 
Thro' universal Man 
Diffuse thy godlike plan! _ 
shall mortal still by fellow mortal bleed, 
And unavailing Pity mourn the deed? 
Let the revolving years more swiftly flee, 
And bring the promis'd time 
When Animosity shall end; 
Joy sound to ev'ry clime 
The sweet return of Peace Creation's Jubilee 


Forgive the Muse Peace is her darling theme 
The groans of Widows, and the Virgin's scream, 
The sack of cities, and the daring fight, 

Afford her no delight! 
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ODES, VV 
rr rr —————— 
willing from Devastation's reign she turns, 

With trembling nerves and bitterneſs of soul, 
To scenes for which with ecstasy she burns! 
When Happineſs shall reach the farthest pole; 
When Amity each barrier will remove, 
And hostile nations join the bands of love, 


Philanthropy ! thy influence can chase 
Each dreadful purpose of revenge, 

Charm the dark mind of Discord to embrace, 
And with Benevolence avenge. 

He whom thy powers invigorate 

Feels not the galling force of hate; 

Anger ne'er clouds his gen'rous face: 

lle knows the frailties of this mortal frame, 

[f others err—that he has done the same; 


And feels compaſsion for the human race. 


bring the transcendent age, 
keveal'd in prophecy's unerring page, 


F2 


When War and Tyranny shall ne'er disgrace 

Th' unsullied Earth, nor Discord find a place 

Throughout Creation's unrecorded space: 
But Concord's amaranthine chain 

| Unite the Continent, embrace the Main : 


From Albion's shores, to the last Southern isle, | 


Prosperity extend, and Nature smile! 


Millions in joyful expeetation wait 

To see the heart of Enmity dilate; 

To see wide Liberality divest 

Contracted notions from the human breast; 

Candour the bonds of Sectanies unbind, 

And heav'n- born Charity exalt the mind! 
Welcome, celestial morn! OE 

Whose beams no intervening mists will shroud; 
On thee the sun of truth shall dawn, 

Attain meridian strength, and shine without! 

cloud. 
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Bright Day-star of the skies, 
Eternal Truth, arise ! 
The lingering shades of Prejudice dispel ; 
Let thy resistleſs charm | 
His votaries disarm, 
And © keen Enquiry? break the hoary spell; 
Then shall sweet harmony resound 
Through Nature's universal round, 
Nor fiend-like deeds deform the vernal year ! 
justice and Reason shall preside, 
And Philanthropy's bliſsful tide, 
In one vast sea, encircle every sphere! 


CANZONETS. 


CANZONETS. 73 


SEPARATION. 


VG songsters, from every tree 
Prolong the pathetical strain, 
She's gone —and I never may see 
The lovely Enchantreſs again! 


Ye violets, her absence deplore, 
In sadneſs your bloſsoms recline, 

Till Delia her presence restore, | 
And Hope with new lustre shall shine. 


Ah! Hope, how illusive thy ray ! 
For ever intent to deceive ; 

To lead the unwary astray, 

Who still are too prone to believe. 
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74 CANZONETS. 


'The Lover, deluded by thee, 

| Sees scenes of felicity rise; 

But quickly those promises flee, - 
And sorrow uncovers his e. 


Thy phantoms no pleasure bestow, 
Since Delia my charmer is fled; 
But vanish, when cankering woe 


Discovers his sable-crown'd head. 


The scenes where with Delia I've stray'd 

Can nothing but sorrow impart; 

For Memory will picture the Maid 
Indelibly stamp'd on the heart! 


| 


CANZONETS. 


CONSOLATION. 


— — 


Ak. why should I wish to retain 
The scenes of felicity past? 

duch bliſs was too great to remain; 
Those days too unsullied to last! 


bay, did not Reflection foretel 
She only would render Respect ; 

That the swain who should love her too well 
Must suffer the blasts of Neglect? 


Experience might easily see, 
That love may unceasingly burn; 

And yet, by a rigid decree, 
Partake not an equal return. 
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But I was enamour'd to trace 
Each pleasure devoid of a smart; 
Nor imagin'd so lovely a face 
Belong'd to a stoical heart! 


She cannot—I surely am wrong; 
For Delia was gentle as fair ! 

Forgive the intemperate song, 
Produc'd by exceſsive despair. 


She cannot delight to torment, 
Whose features are form'd to endear; 
That bosom will shortly relent, 


Its nature was never severe 


This hope shall new comfort bestow, 
And cheer my disconsolate strain; 
That Delia, impaſsion'd by woe, 
Will relinquish the frown of disdain. 


CANZONETS. 77 


ON THE COLD WEATHER 


5 | IN MAY 1795. 


Ys flowers that wanton'd so gay, 
Ye daisies that smil'd on the green, 

Why fade in the morning of May, 

| When beauty alone should be seen? 


The choristers lodg'd in the grove 

But faintly their anthems attune, 
Unmov'd by the music of love, 

They droop in the splendor of noon. 


The trees, tho? in bloſsoms array d, 
With murmurs of sympathy sigh; 

The buds that would blow are afraid, 
Or bloom—but as quickly to die. 
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For Boreas with savage command 

Has hurried his blights from the north, 
Cold vapours he shakes from his hand, 


To blast the fair prospects of Earth 5 

Thus mid the sweet visions of youth, | 
The soul by misfortune is led 1 E 
To read the great record of truth, T 
And fancy's bright fabric is fled. Ort 
| Ir 

The pleasure of comfort in store, 

From happineſs blooming anew, If th 
Momentary peace may restore; 1 D 


But vanish when nearest in view. = Sinc 
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TO 4 YOUNG LADY 
WO REFUSED HER FRIENDS THE PERUSAL | 
_ OF HER POETRY. 


— — 


Eiiza, I cannot see why 
The dictates of virtue should fail, 
Or talents be sentenc'd to lie 
Immur'd in obscurity's veil. 


[f the ills that to poets accrue 
Deter, such excuses are vain ! 

Since the annals of Poetry shew 
No females by Poverty slain. 


A Butler neglected has been, 

An Otway has perish'd for bread ; 
And Suicide darken'd the scene 
When agonis'd Chatterton fled ! 
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Tho? he who now rambles in verse 
His love for the Muses may rue; 

The sorrows these stanzas rehearse 


Shall not be experienc'd by you. 


CANZONETS. 81 
| : ; | 
TO DELTA. | 


— — 


STILL, Delia, unmoy'd canst thou view 
The torments I'm doom'd to endure ? 

Each pang was inflicted by you, 
And you can effectuate a cure ! 


[strive—but the effort is vain, 
In opiate remembrance to steep, 
Your form and your virtues remain 
Engrav'd on the pillow of sleep: 


There Fancy would fondly pourtray 

A mind where compaſsion might dwell, 

Till Reason, returning with day, 
Commands the dear charm to dispel. 


The sun of unmingled delight, 

That shone on this bosom before, 
Eclips'd by the terrors of night, 

Is Set—to enliven no more 
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TO MIRANDA. 


—_— — ———— 


Unuxs to the envious mind, 
Who publishes errors aloud, 
The faults your discernment can find 


Are hid in oblivion's cloud: 


While beauties your taste can perceive, 
(And none are permitted to paſs;) 

Benevolence, quick to retrieve, 
Engraves on a tablet of braſs. 


Miranda! these lines should repay _..- 


The grateful impreſsions I wear; 


But all admiration would say, 
Esteem will not let me declare. 


| 


1 
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RE COLLECTION. 
—— 


How vain is the effort to lose 
Remembrance of her we admire, 
When her image, unceasing, pursues 

Wherever we wish to retire. 


The precepts of stoics may teach, 

That sympathy's feelings are vain; 
duch principles never will reach 

The heart where affection can reign. 
[ have sought even Solitude's shade, 
And the force of Philosophy tried; 
let the charms of a mercileſs maid 
In all my reflections preside. 
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I'd fly where I never should fear 


A look of indifPrence again! 
But duty obliges me near 


The place where my torments remain : 


There oft as I wander alone, 


O'er fields that her presence has blest, 0 


They make but more forcibly known 
The wounds that embitter my rest: 


Each object presents to my view 
- Memorials of harmony flown, 
And visions which only renew 

A bliſs that I never must own ! 


Perhaps when she did condescend 
To join in the woodland retreat; 
She only imagin'd a Friend, 

And never a Lover to meet. 
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Ah! no,—for the blush on her cheek, 
When I whisper'd the accents of love, 
And sighs that presum'd not to speak, 


Were never design'd to reprove. 


It might be a tender esteem 
Forbad her the truth to disclose; 
That fear'd to interpret the dream, 
And break my mistaken repose. 


Alas! 1 too frequently met 


The radiance that beam'd from her eye; 
Its dictates I cannot forget, 
Nor feel—without heaving a sigh: 


Tho“ language $hould still have conceal'd 
The wishes that dwelt in her heart, 

Those orbs have completely reveal'd 
What words must have fail'd to impart. 


WD  ___ ðͤ 
Such gentle endearments as these 
No absence or time can destroy; 


But augment, when the sufferer sees 
The Nymph who has blighted his joy ! 
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BEATRICE AND LINDOR. 


A TALE®, 


—— 


Tur shades of eve had scarcely veil'd 
The splendid orb of day; 
When o'er the lawn Beatrice bent 


Her solitary way. 


Oct would she stop, and wildly gaze 
On scenes of past delight, 
Then wipe away the starting tear, | "8 

And hail approaching night. - | 


* This Tale is founded on a beautiful Fragment in Mr. 
Harrisons Lady's Pocket Magazine, for September 1795, 
entitled, © Beatrice and Lindor, by Miſs Anna Maria Porter. 
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Till where the willow's weeping boughs 
O'erhung the murm'ring stream; 
And Lindor once preferr'd his suit, 
She pour'd her plaintive theme:. 


Me peaceful waves, whose whispers sooth'd 
„% Aﬀection's bliſsful hours, | 

“ Receive, from Sorrow's streaming eyes, 
Her never-ceasing showers; 


“% For War has forc'd the faithful youth 
« To some disastrous shore, 

« And he, who heighten'd ev'ry charm, 
&« Shall bleſs these plains no more 


« Here, when he took his last adieu, 
« And talk'd of future fame, 
„My throbbing heart but ill agreed 
« With Glory's dazzling name. 


«T 
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« His firmer soul could scarce conceal 
“The anguish of his mind; 

©% He falter'd, as he said Farewel! 
Nor dar'd to look behind. 


These happier meads, where careleſs mirth 
„Has led my youthful feet, | 
Shall to misfortune's brooding mind 
% Afﬀord a calm retreat. 
« But whence those melancholy tones, 
That speak the words of prief? 
« Even to this enervated frame 
“They give a sweet relief. 


perhaps some kindred soul of woe 
* requents these lonely shores, 

« And with his lute, to list'ning waves, 
«© Neglected love deplores.“ 
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The Moon emerging from a cloud 
Dispell'd the doubtful shade; 
dhe saw 'twas Lindor, who reclin'd 

Upon the distant glade. 


_ «& Lindor!” exclaim'd the fainting maid; 
Echo return'd the sound; 

With Love's impetuous wings he flew, 

And rais'd her from the ground. 


Ves, 'tis thy once-lov'd Lindor owns 
This unexpected joy! ; 

« And willingly would risque a life 
« For her whose frowns destroy. 


« Too much this fervent bosom feels 
«© The wounds your beauty gave; 
e Nor long can this devoted heart 
« Its inward conflicts brave. 
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« Ne'er did I think Beatrice would 
« To me inconstant prove, 

« Or sordid Interest ever damp 
“The flame of genuine love.“ 


Lindor!“ repli'd th' astonish'd fair, 
« Thy virtues I revere; | 
And still in this distracted breast 
« I hold thy memory dear. 


Far be from me a wish to hide 
« A truth too sadly known: 

For Lindor's absence have I wept, 
“And liv'd for him alone, 


If some with mean officious tales 

« Have labour'd to deceive, 
And thou without reflection heard, 
« Beatrice can forgive. | 
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“ But should it prove an artful snare, 
« To try this bleeding heart; 

« Then will I frown with just disdain, «T 

And wrench affection's dart !” 


O dearest nymph ! forgive the words 40 
« Thy spotleſs worth has heard, 
« Whate' er my trembling accents told, CA 
«© That Slander has averr'd. 


&« *T'was said, a more deserving youth "Y 
Led thee to Hymen's shrine, 
“ His wealth, accomplishments, and birth, 
Superior far to mine. 


Long had I borne the dire fatigue « / 

« Of War's uncertain day; | 

« Your image Ccheer'd the dreadful toil, 
And 'lum'd my dismal way. 
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Judge, then, what horror and dismay 
« Must be my wretched lot, 

« To hear another own'd thy love, 
« And Lindor was forgot. 


« Oft I resolv'd myself to ask 
“Of thee the woful tale; 
« As oft I found despair increase, 


« And resolution fail. 


4 Thus to these scenes of former bliſs, 
“By hopeleſs love oppreſs'd, 
« I came, that mournful melody 


Might sooth my soul to rest.“ 


“And I, to mourn my Lindor's fate, 

« Forsook the couch of ease, 
My tears have mingled with the dew, 
« My sighs return'd the breeze. 
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« But now my sleepleſs nights are past, 
« My anxious moments o'er; 
| And peace, and health, and faded bloom, 
| Thy presence will restore.“ 


“ Beatrice, thus, by Cynthia's light, 
„% My vows I here renew, 

„To love, endearing Girl, but thee ; 
& To live and die for You !” 
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Yet SONS of Mirth! who eagerly pursue 
The pleasures of axhoilſiibe not alarm'd | 
At the tremendous Ae ys Solitude * | | 
Nor think that happineſsrevades the man | 
Whom Reason leads to: Wisdom's holy seat; 8 | 
But listen while the Muse attempts to sing 

The native transports of a virtuous mind. 


O Zimmerman! had I thy various powers, 
Thy wide experience, and thy fervent soul, 
Then should my glowing periods penetrate 
The caverns of the heart, force Vice to blush, 
. | 
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While timid Virtue rals'd her drooping head, 
Here let me render, what thy pages claim 
Esteem, affection, gratitude, sincere: 
These are thy due from him who has deriv'd 
Sublime enjoyments from thy work, and who, 


Accustom'd to the contemplative hour, 
Would trace the joys that Solitude affords, 


Exists there not within the breast a void, 
Unsatisfied by sensual delights, 

That, *mid the uproar of the midnight bowl, 
Recedes disgusted from the festive board? 

Ye lighter tribe, who sway'd by Fashion's gale, 
Pay adoration to her fickle modes, 

Confeſs her glitter reaches not the breast, ; 

But leaves a laſsitude it cannot fill: 

And ye, who flourish in the blaze of courts, 
Partake their pomp, and bask in grandeur's rays; 
Say, does not greatneſs often smile to hide | 

A canker'd heart? Where pleasure seems to dwell, 
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There secret Envy gnaws the rose of Joy. 

0 quit the poison Diſsipation yields, 

And the mistaken splendor of a court; 
Relinquish those for the sequester'd shade 
Where Meditation dwells; you may partake 
The glorious treasures that she can bestow. 


How sweet the breeze of Solitude descends 

On him who long has felt Affliction's fang! 
Far from the importunity of those 

Who rush, unask'd, to Sorrow's sacred breast, 
He drops a soothing tear; each new-born day 
Bestows renewing peace. He looks within, 


durvey's his innate strength, and thence derives 
* 


A happy confidence, before unfelt; 


Communes with Nature, soars to Nature's God, 


Receives from him an antidote for grief. 
Nor tiresome are the hours he paſses, thus 
Retir'd; if aught of former woe remains, 
lt hangs not heavy on the chords of life; 
1 | 
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| 
A pensive cast, without austerity, 5 
Softens, yet dignifies, the mind ; his air 


Denotes a student in Misfortune's school, 
Who feels an int'rest when another weeps. 


He wakes with N ature, quits the bed of sloth, 
Inhales the fragrance of Aurora's breath, 
Wanders thro' blooming wilds, and grateful pays 
Internal homage with the tuneful throng. 

When noan- day beams emit a sultry warmth, 
Beneath some aged oak, whose foliage spreads 
A covert from the heat, and near whose roots 

In pleasing murmurs glides a crystal spring, 

On the green turf he sits; while thought intent 
Traces the causes of created things, 


Combines, compares the universal scheme, 
Till lost in one immensity of space, 
| A sense of Deity o'erwhelms his soul. | 
When the last syn-beam quits th* umbrageous 
grove, ” OG 
He-treads its inmost maze ; in ev'ry breeze 
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Aerial voices whisper peace; no noise is heard, 
Except some feather'd tenants, near repose, 

Just warbling praises ere they sink to rest. 

Shut from the prying leer of Insolence, 

Free from the dull formality of towns, 

O! what a high felicity he feels 

His mind expatiates o'er the tranquil scene, 
Nor fears intrusion : meanwhile the Moon 
Illumes the face of heaven; a radiance mild 
O'erspreads the silent earth; then rising 1 
Aſserts the immortality of man, 

Future rewards, and Retribution's morn. 

Deluded mortals! who pretend to prove 

The sacred records false; O! cease the ail; 
While Truth and Reason can maintain their place, 
Jour labour 's vain. Tis not for airy Wit to dumb 
The Conscience; within a virtuous breast, 

There dwells aſsurance of a brighter state, 

Where final Justice shall decide the scales. 

Expel the doctrines Revelation brings, 
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The soul of purity must leave the world, 

And savage Vice extend his deadly rage. 

It is the anchor where the good man rests : 
Religion guards him from a s rock, 
Enlivens ev'ry purpose of his soul; 

In glorious hope he views the promis'd heaven, 
And feels an inward luxury divine. 

Often he heaves Compaſsion's sigh for those 
Who still persist in Error's fatal road; 

For know, weak mortals, your satiric darts 
Make no impreſsion on the shield of truth; ; 
'Tis only wav'ring minds they can affect; 
And, oh! beware, lest at another day 
They rise to justify your awful doom. 

Would ye frequent th' abodes of Solitude, 
And there examine your aſsertions well, 
Perhaps remorse, repentance, might ensue. 
Thus speed the rosy moments of the year 
With him, who lives secure from busy crowds 


And festive nights; nor fade they with the Spring, 
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The rip'ning Summer, or Autumnal vines. 
But hoary Winter has its pleasures too; | 
Then well-tim'd exercise hardens the frame, 
And gives elastic vigor to the soul: 

Or if he rather choose to contemplate 
Instructive Nature, the drops translucent, 
That congeal in various elegance 

On ev' ry tree, present to Fancy's eye 

A recreation beautiful and pure. 

Should a solemnity inspire his thoughts, 
Creation round appears in unison, 

And speaks th' uncertainty of all below. 
The lengthen'd night is not too long for him: 
A love for knowledge, eager to improve, 
Time steals not idly by, but in the page 

Of History and Life he finds employ: 

The roll of man expanded, he perceives 
Deeds that exalt, and frailties that degrade; 
From them experience gathers, to perform 
The duties that await — | 
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While here: if some bright action meets his view, D 

Such kindred emulation beats within, T 

Such glory burns, that in his ravish'd mind Ir 

| | Imagination re-performs the deed! H 
| When the reverse appears, where vicious men | T 
Have marr'd the page, indignant virtue rends $1 

The swelling breast, and sighs o'er mortal pride. V 

Some consolation, drawn from holy writ, | F. 

Without a secret pang concludes the day. F. 

Thus Solitude confirms his principles, | Ir 

Sweetens, exalts, invigorates his thoughts, A 

And fits his soul for everlasting bliſs ! 0 

| | | V 

Mark; in the secret windings of the wood, R 

The beauteous victim of Deserted Love! K 

She revell'd once in fashion's giddy round, / 

Enjoy'd the praises of a servile throng, 1 


Till the base wretch, who sought her Virgin bloom, 
Abandon'd both the parent and the branch. 
The scales soon quitted Pleasure's eye, and then 
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Dark Sorrow hover'd o'er her youthful days. 
The veil remov'd, she saw the fawning world 

In colours true, and fled its cold embrace: 

Here grief, at first, aſsum'd a deeper hue, 

Till fragrant breezes and tranquillity 

Subdu'd its pow'r; amidst the woody maze, 
When Melancholy touches near her heart, 
Frequent she walks, there, with her smiling babe, 
Feels all the silent harmony of woe; 

In the young infant she beholds herself, 

And weeps to think of Life's viciſsitudes: 

O may those features never wear, she cries, 
Misfortune's tints, nor be thy Mother's lot 
Renew'd in thee! And O! thou Power, whose love 
Knows not a bound! may Emma be thy care; 
And rather take her shortly to thyself, 

Than let Dishonour cloud the morn of Life! 


Such, Julia, too, was thy unhappy fate; 
But void of fortitude to bear the shock, 
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Thy feeble heart-strings sever'd with the blow: 
Even F riendship lent. her sacred aid in vain; 

A burning fever dried the springs of life, 

And thy „ worn-spirit” took its heavenly flight! 
Think not, Lysander, to escape thy due: 


. © = kd 


Poor is thy triumph over innocence ; 
 Unworthy of a man! to guard the fair, 

And not to violate, he is created; 

To you, who see obdurate Beauty's wreck, 

Even Solitude can have no charms ; for there, 
Her murder'd image shall infest your way, 

And her last accents pierce your guilty soul. 


How oft these eyes have swell'd with bliſsful tears, » 
To seè the rural sweets of competence! 

When day retir'd, the cheerful family 
Aſsemble to partake their simple meal; 
Contentment glads the scene, and on each face 
Blooms healthful mirth. Frugal refreshment past, 

The pious Father takes the book of God, 
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And thence inculcates to his children round, 
Respect for Truth, existence after Death, 
And the Redemption of his sinful race: 
Perhaps from Joseph's suff'rings he exhorts 
To closer union and fraternal love. 
Tis then his little audience, gently mov'd 
By sympathetic ties, kindly embrace, 
Forget all discord past; from Joseph's fate, 
They vow to banish future cause of strife. 
Their lovely Mother watches ev'ry face, | 
Observes th” inquiring look, and satisfies 


Their artleſs questions: but a livelier ray 
Beams from affection's eye, whene'er she hears | | 


* —— — — —— ͤ— —ñ4᷑ 


Mention of seats above, prepar'd for those 
Who fear their Maker, and believe his word. 
Her animated mind already sees 

Her much-lov'd Partner and her offspring there; 
Mortality is lost in such a view, 

And contemplation soars awhile from earth! 


Once, Sceptic, couldst thou taste this pure delight, 
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This confirmation of eternal peace, 
Then would thy dubious spirit doubt no more. 


In some lone meadow, at the close of day, 
Delighted have I stray'd ; attentive heard 

The village bells, whose simple sounds diſsoly'd 
In pensive music on the distant ear: | 

A pleasing sadneſs spreads throughout the frame, 
Sensation's language never can describe, 

Are felt; Nature seems cloth'd in softer hues, 
Fancy arranges visionary realms, 

And ev'ry object wears illusive sweets! 

In such a state, how glows the soul of Love! 
His absent Charmer fills Reflection's eye. 

If the gay lawn should be the happy place 
Where they are wont to meet, nothing is lost; 
For scarce a shrub appears but she has touch'd, 
Admir'd its beauties, or her flowing robes 
Have been entangled as she paſs'd along. 

Has Expectation met the look of Scorn, 


ld 
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And Disappointment blasted future Hope, 
Here he no longer sees the frowning Maid; 

And tho” retirement never may erase, 

Yet it will calm the paſsion of his breast. 


Nor are the awful regions of the dead, 
Without a mournful joy; oft have I sought, 

At Night's unfrequent hour, the church-yard path, 
And cast a retrospect on former days, 

Here with the comrades of those childish hours, 
Has careleſs pleasure loiter'd many a game; 

On yonder slab was mark'd the sportive ring, 
Arrang'd the marbles, while from either side 
Each anxious partner shot his fav'rite taw. 
Thus mirth beguil'd the ling'ring pace of time, 
Heedleſs of ghosts entomb'd in vaults beneath, . 
But if at parting day we chanc'd to pause | 
Near late erected monumental stones, 

And conversation turn'd on scenes of death, 
Breathleſs we fled, as to the eye of Fear 
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Departed spirits crost a distant grave, 
And groans were heard from ev' ry new- laid corse. 
Ye lov'd aſsociates of unclouded hours, 
Whom I.remember still! where are ye now? 
Ah, whither tost by life's unfriendly waves! 
Perhaps, on earth we never more may meet. 
Even near this peaceful spot, lies one with whom 
I paſs'd those early days, and in whose breast 
Glow'd all the treasures of maturity: 

With whom I promis'd Friendship's youthful seeds 
Should yield abundant fruit for years to come; 
But death transplanted such disclosing sweets, 


Where genial suns will ripen ev'ry bud! 


Another must this bosom yet deplore, 

In whom the christian graces all were seenz 
Dear shade! to me known only by report; 

I saw, but was not conscious of thy worth; 
Thou gav'st me birth, but Heaven to thee deny'd 
The partial tendance of increasing life. 

If mortal accents reach immortal scenes, 
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Know that thy children reverence thy name; 
Will imitate thy virtues, and aspire 
To meet their parent in the realms of peace. 
Religion! thy eternal truths alone 
Impart submiſsion to the mind of man, 

Buoy up his spirits in Misfortune's hour, 


And clear the gloom of Diſsolution's cave! 


But the sublime of Solitude affects 
Most in the prospect of a stately Tower, 


Whose shatter'd battlements and bending spires 
Seem at contention with the force of Time. 
What solemn grandeur such a view inspires! _ 
Astonish'd Meditation dwells with awe 
On the stupendous wrecks of human strength. 
Well Superstition might erect a throne 

In such forsaken courts, where the loud wind 
Groans like a Slave in subterraneous cells, 

Or murmurs ghostly thro' the moulder'd doors, 
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Where ev'ry step re-echoes, and the mind 
Conceives unreal shapes, till bolder Sense 
Discards such fears, and ruminates the scene. 
What sullen taciturnity presides! 

And the rude fabric, in the drear of night, 
Appears a chaos of primeval date. 

But, lo! the clouds disperse, the planets shine; 
No longer veil'd the bashful Moon is seen, 
Her feeble light acquires a firmer ray, 
Which serves to shew the solltary piles 

And scatter'd fragments of this ancient maſs, 
Ah! what are all the boasted works of art! 
Here Pride is cover'd with the moſs of age, 
And feudal arrogance is all forgot. 

Here, Vanity, survey thy Monument; 


Here, Despotism, see thy vast designs, 


And dens of terror, levell'd to their base. 
'Tis faded Grandeur that will teach to man 
His highest ornament, Humility. 


or SOLITUDE, 4 
From Solitude's retreats mankind have gain d 
Invaluable pearls; some who, before 

Unvisited by grief, neglected all, 

When adverse times compell'd them to retire, 
Have shone with lustre that had ne'er been known: 
Others in prisons form'd extensive plans 

Of good, wrote the true mirror of their age, 

Or grafted doctrines that will never die. 

The love of Solitude appears in youth, 
Strengthens with years, and rests upon the tomb. 
Behold what numbers toil with hopes to quit 

In age the busy mart, and live retir'd ! 

Even Charles * resign'd the robe of Royalty, 
And chain'd Ambition to a Convent's walls. 

If Man so wishes for Retirement's shades, 

Then let him often in the prime of youth, 

Quit the gay throng, and converse with himself; 


* Charles the 5th, Emperor of Germany. 
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Thence shall he cultivate a virtuous taste, 

Nor feel the preſsure of declining life; 

His sün will mildly set in ev'ning skies, 

And rise resplendent with a future day. 


Thou friend of Virtue, and thou nurse of Thought, 


Delightful Solitude ! may, I repose 


In thy unenvied bowers; till that arrives, 

I'll visit thy retreats. When troubles rage, 
Thy soothing precepts shall abate their force; 
Or would I taste bliſs that has no alloy, 

That renovates and dignifies the mind, 

'Tis always found in thy romantic haunts. 


70 THE MEMORY OF THOMSON, 
AUTHOR OF THE SEASONS, | 


—_— —— 


Sour of Description—Poet of the grove! 
Whoze pages teem with each expreſsive grace; 
Immortal Bard! 'tis admiration wakes 

The emulative theme, that would eſsay 

To twine one sprig around thy laurell'd urn! 
Sweet are thy flowing lines, by virtue drawn, 
Where rural harmony and happy love, 

With patriot ardor sweep the tuneful strings. 
To thee Creation's Genius stood unveil'd; 

And from the lofty mount, whose airy top 
Seems lost in endleſs clouds, down to the plain 
Where verdure smiles and careleſs herds repose, 
Disclos'd her ample treasures to thy view; 
While pure Religion bore one pinion down, 
From seraph wings, to aid the great design. 
4 Th | 
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. *Twas thus Imagination drew the piece 
Where cheerful Spring retains unfading green, 
Luxuriant Summer strews her varied blooms, 


Autumnal fruitage ripens in the mind, 

And Winter blows with terrors like his own ! 
Nature attentive mark'd each glowing touch, 
Saw unknown beauties kindle into life; 

Till quite enamour'd with her pictur'd charms, 
She flew exulting to Parnaſsus' mount, | 
And cull'd a laurel for her Thomson's brow. 
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